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WELL BLOW US DOWN 

Dear Mr. Hama, cl al. 


"Peepeye" was definitely heller than the 
movie. I mean, that film couldn't entertain 
anybody. The music bored the kids and the 
characters bored the adults. 

1 see you’ve got a Teen Hulk strip now. 
Isn't one Hulk enough? Bad enough we've 
got a She-Hulk. No wonder they cancelled the 
T.V. show. 

The fumetti was neat, although I wish 
you'd used Marvel's newer Bulipenners in it. 
I already know what Neal Adams looks like 
(although he's gotten wider and furrier since 
the last time I saw him). 

The Fantasy Vs. Reality sketches were 
good. Keep this feature. I find that The Kinet¬ 
ic Kills works lor me without my having to 
tear up the book. The Behemoth Jack feature 
was cool. Page O' Stuff and Ih eSchlocko Fal¬ 
lout Shelter ad were spectacular. 

Frank Titone 
Brooklyn. New York 

Crazy. 

I think your magazine is the worst piece 
of garbage ever written!! Your take-off on 
"Popeye" was insulting. I think the producers 
of "Popeye" should sue! 

Jim McCormick 
Vaughn. WA. 

Dear Crazy, 

I hate your magazine. I wasted my 
mom's money on that dumb magazine. Also, 
your magazine is a disgrace to the Earth. 
Whoever wrote "Peepeye" must be abnormal 
(you know: like a pervert). Your Gross En¬ 


counters are very stupid. Whoever played the 
mother and father in "Playing It Cool " are 
very immature. 

Edmund Plis 
Livermore, CA. 

Dear Crazy, 

Whut's the matter with you guys’ In 
issue #11. your "Peepeye" really stunk. You 
defintcly don't know comedy, Maybe you 
guys should take a vacation on "The Love 
Bore" with Obnoxio the clone. 

Danny McPherson 
Chicksaw, AL. 
That's "Clown”, you bozo you. 

—O.T.C. 

Dear Crazy, 

I got your issue #77 because I wanted to 
read the Popeye satire. Half of the satire 
didn't have anything to do with the movie! 
Why not try it again and get it right the next 
time, hmm? 

Daniel Harnett 
Garland, TX. 


Dear Crazy, 

I liked the parodies you did in issuc#77, 
especially "Peepeye". I recently saw the mo¬ 
vie. 

David Wcllons 
Tampa, El- 


Dear Crazy, 

Issue #77 was great! The "Peepeye " 
feature was better than the one in Cracked . I 
especially liked it when Bloato got his greasy 
head mushed on the ground. 

Ray Boucher 
Mexia.TX. 

Obviously, a tender of discriminating 
taste. Other equally enthralled readers in¬ 
clude Bryan Boggs of Burlington, NX.'.. Nao¬ 
mi Ernest of Dabbs Terry. N.Y.; Frank Young 
of Greensboro. N.C.; Thomas Martin of Bir¬ 
mingham. AL.; Mickey Swindall of Houston. 
TX Eric llryant of Raleigh. NX'.: Kurt And¬ 
erson of Ionia. ML: Jacks IIinto of Odessa, 
TX.: Taint Watts and Rhonda Baker of Blue 
Springs. MO.; John Laecrdu of Neward , 
CA.; Alice Moskowit: of Brooklyn, N.Y.: 
Warner Swafford of Cleveland, TN.; Mark 
Hudson of Richmond, VA.; Phillip Meadows 
of Silver Springs, MD.: Kevin Domangue of 
Chicago, III.; anil Angie Ramire: of Char les¬ 
ion. S.C. —Ed. 
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COMPUTER CRAZIES 

Dear [fwced) Crazy: 

Subject: Computer Games 
Issue #77 

Comments : Your |inoop| shocking |he-deep| 
satire on [poot| computers was an insult |fr/z- 
rioompl to the entire |mip] fortran system! 
.Solution : Terminate |bwoot| Crazy. TER ■ 
MINA TE! 

Remember : to err is (floot-bish| human... hu¬ 
man... human... 

Datafax “290" 
I .ocation: Top Secret 
Uh... yeah. Okay. Sure. —P.d. 


Dear Crazy. 

I just wanted you to know that I got a 
good price on the stuff I picked up from that 
electronic ear in "Computer Games" in 
issue #77. 

B.S. Deni kind 
Astoria, N.Y. 

GREEN TEEN SCENE 

Dear Crazy, 

Teen Hulk in issue #77 was really gross' 
Who have you ever known in your life to have 
eaten choclale covered spinach (except 
Obnoxio)?!'.’ 

Jay Fowler 
Winnsboro, l.A. 
Have you ever met Steve Skeates....’ 

-Ed. 


Dear Crazy. 

Your magazine is very funny, most of all 
Teen Hulk and "Playing It Cool". 

Rhonda Davis 
Sturgis. MS. 






Dear Obnoxio, 

I've been reading your so-called 
Abuse Column in Crazy lor months now, 
and all I can say is when it comes to rank¬ 
ing people, you're all socks. I mean, what 
a juvenile idea— insulting people you 
don't even know. Whoever thought up the 
idea must have had the brains ol an Oscar 
Meyer weiner whistle. Really now, do you 
think your readers are amused if some¬ 
one writes in to say that if he or she had a 
face like yours he or she would teach his 
or her seeing eye dog to do impressions? 
Or perhaps, it he or she had hair like yours 
he or she would stick a Hefty garbage bag 
over his or her mother's iron lung? This is 
not funny stuff, Mr. Obnoxio. 

Michael Leamon 
Pickett, Wl 


ONCE UPON A RHYME 

Dear Crazy. 

Your magazine is great I likeil issue 
#77 with Mother Goose's Rejected Nursery 
Rhymes". They were hilarious. I think Oh 
noxio is great. The people who don't arc all 
airheads. Crazy is number I because the edi¬ 
tors know what us kids like 

R.D. 
New Jersey 

Dear Crazy, 

In reference to "Mother Goose's Reject¬ 
ed Nurscy Rhymes", you forgot a classic: 
l.ittle Miss Mit/Jet sat on her ruffet 
Collecting her shell-shocketl w its 
Along came a glider 
Dropped an H-Bomb beside her 
And blew the old broad to hits! 

Nicole Zink 
Lincoln. NE. 

Crazy. 

I loved your rejected Mother Goose 
rhymes. They were excellent. 

Lisa Bills 
Goodyear. AZ. 

Dear Crazy. 

1 thought issue #77 was dynamite. I 
loved “Mother Goose's Rejected Nurscy 
Rhymes " and I really dug Obnoxio's "Cun 
Paxes'" 

Eric Slamel 
Overland Park. KS. 
Other Mother (looses include Tracy 
Conway of Orville, OH ; Jeff Babbitt of Mat 
lawn. Ml.: and Cvmli Conklin oj Loomis. 
WA. —F.d. 


BIZARRE MISSIVES 

Dear Crazy. 

It lakes about JO seconds to lose interest 
in writing a letter to Crazy. .. Trisha Smith 

Merritt Island 

Dear Crazy, 

Do you know what I like about your 
magazine? NOTHIN'!!! Your mag'is just 
lucky to gel published!!! Mail and Cracked 
sell ihe most in our small town, and a liltlc 
boy at the town store asked his mother for a 
Crazy magazine. She said "You don't need 
that cmddy garbage!!" In fact. Mad and 
Cracked sell their mags every day! Yours just 
sits around and rots and grows mold! As for 
Obnoxio. he's giving clowns a bad name!!!! 
Your drawings are cheap. Mv four year-old 
cousin can draw better with his eyes closed, 
and his writing hand broken"!!!' HOR YOUR 
INFORMATION. THIS LETTER IS FROM 
Steve, Sean. Corby. Curt. Jim. Brandy. Jeff, 
Wendv, Joel. Heather, etc. etc.!!!!! 

WE HOPE YOUR STUPID MAGA¬ 
ZINE GOES Oi l THE MARKET!!!!! 

All Those People 
Hope. ID. 

Dear Crazy. 

Remember the letter bv the Crazy Hate 
Club in your August issue? Well, we’re the 
Crazy Hate Club II Your magazine is about 
as funny as appendicitis. Your humor is prob¬ 
ably taken front Harlem's garbage cans. Your 
magazine stinks so much that a skunk would 
be scared by the smell!! Marc Alberts 

Crazy Hate Club II 
CHILD SPLAY Portland. OR. 

Dear Crazy. 


Okay, Mike, let's set th' record 
straight. I never said nuthin' about you 
or anybody else... initially. I mean, I fust 
sit here, minding my own business, 
and you people write me nasty letters 
insultin' me. my job, my mom, and one 
dope even said somethin’about my 
dog. Th' point is, jerks like you go to all 
th' time an' trouble of writin', and then 
spend money to insult me, while It 
don’t cost me nuthin' to sit here an' In¬ 
sult you back... like, callin' you hockey 
puck with feet. In fact, I get paid fer it. 
C'mon now, Mickey... who's stupid 
here? 

Oh, so yer mom's in an iron lunq, 
huh...?—O.T.C. 


Address all bate mail to: "Obnoxio's 
Abuse Colunw". do llicaddress below (and if 



;asi 0 AddQ^ ss - Letters 

ITC/o M/tRVEI, COM/CS GroUP- 

375 MQr)iE?> £p3- _ 


I always enjoy seeing a fumelti in your 
magazine. However, please try lo make Ihcm 
more unusual The one in issue number 77 
{"Playing It Cool") was not. That sort of 
thing happens at my house all the time. 

Richie Allhran 
Battle Creek. ML 


you send us your picture, lie'll make Jim of 
that, loo!).—Ed. 

Warning: Sanding leltern to thlt column Indicates lha 
under a willing neas to be abuud Publicly Where all the 
under a trlenda and relatlvaa to aee. Right hora. And, It 
you don’t Include your name and address on your lettor, 
*• won’t even read It. Thal'a right; whooahl Right Into tho 
East River. The teat way. Yeah 
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Writer: Paul Kupperberg 
Artist: Bob Camp 


Ouil And zis 
being le big 
bomb, she 
make le 

beeg 

boom! 


I wonder 
why we 
Frenchmen 
in France 
are talking 
le English! 


Because le French 
ees too hard too re¬ 
member when you 
are zees 

scared! But. . who 
weel save us now? 


Perhaps eet ees 
not too late to get 
le transfer to 
somplace safer... 
like Iran, no? 


Just take a look up 
into the old sky, 
monsewers— it is 
I... mo, 

Soopcrman! 


Eet e*.* 

le plane* 


ux*s UKE 
imssie 
TO f-NOI / 























Why. all I gotta do is sweep down 
faster than your average speeding 
bullet and whisk this old terrorist 
bomb away! 


You are... 

manifique, 
Sooperman! 
Whatta guy! 


I kin also leap 
higher than a tall 
building, y’know! 


Shucks, this is nuthin’. You 
should see me when I change the 
course of mighty rivers! 


I'll just take this bomb up 
into space and explode it 
there— (thereby breaking 
every nuclear test ban 
treaty currently in force) 
—and then head on home 


Great Kreepton! It’s Lois Paine, girl reporter for the Dail) 
Mecropolls* not-so-great metropolitan newspaper 


Gee, I dunno— 
I was kind of 
planning on 
washing my 
hair tonight... 


A good reporter gets close to a story, Soop¬ 
erman! Neither rain nor sleet nor snow nor 
gloom of night will stay a reporter from his 
somethin' or other! 


Woof! Imagine what that would've done to my new dress! 


Look, I'm real fond of you and all, 
Lois ol' girl, but you shouldn't 
start nagging when I'm the only 
thing between you and 48 miles 
of airl 


Yikes! 

Give a 
girl a 

break, why 
don’tcha? 

| | 

‘ 1 
r * 
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By the great hangnail of Hoyvey— 
we’ve been released from the 
dreaded Fehtown Zone, where 
we were placed in the first movie 
by Bor-EI! 


Yeah, but 
Kreepton 
is gone, 
General 
Sod! 


Okay. Then we can terrorize the people on this 
planet, Urker. You know me, as long as I can pillage 
and destroy, I'm not picky! 


Grrrrrrr! 


Oh dear... Melvin hasn't been fed in over 30 
years. I think he’s getting cranky! 


Hmmm—not 
much to 
these folks, 
Is there? 


Okay— 
but I get 
dibs on the 
bathroom! 


Great Caesar's Palace! Lois Paine— 
Cluck Cant... get yer butts in here! I got a 
hot story here! Hot, I tell you! 


Once we polish off these suckers, 
there's always that itsy-bitsy little 


one over there! 


Oh, back off, Cluck! After all, 
Sooperman is a close person 
al friend of mine— 


After you, Clucky! 


Gee, thanks Lois... ooopppss! 


Gasp! It 
sounds like 
Worry Frite 
s... gasp.Jon 
to something 
big, huh, Lois, 
huh, huh? 


—He looked through my 
dress once, y'know— so I 
_don't need you! 
























Great Caesar’s Sneakers! Thanks, Lois. Lissen, I just got a 
tip on a big story... one that'll make headlines... a crime against 
humanity... 


Great Caesar's Salad! This is no time for clown¬ 
ing, Cant! This story is hot— 


And will someone please 
put It out!! 


the type of story the Daily Daily does best... yes, by Great Caesar's Ace Ban¬ 
dage— a honeymoon hotel that cheats married couples!! 


Great! Cause you and Cluck are going to cover 
the story pretending to be man and wife! 


Wow! Sounds like my kind 
of trash, Chief! 


Gee, some fancy place, 
huh, Lois? Kinda 
neat, don’tcha think? 
Really swell, huh? 


.. strike 
him dead, 
lord... 
please...! 


Lissen, lady—when 
the idiot wimps out, 
gimme a call... I'm 

in th' boiler room! 


Gee, Lois, won t 1 — 

- 1 Uh. Lois... 

that be neat? i— 

-, Lois? 


























You the 
head 
honcho 

around 

here, 

buster? 


What? Why are we doing 
this? What are our inten¬ 
tions for your planet? Go 
ahead, ask me! I'm a Gener¬ 
al— I know all that stuff! 


Hey, now this is more like it! 
These look like they'll break 
as easily as the others., 
but there's a whole bunch 
more of 'em here! 


Oh, General, 
you're just like 
a little kid on 
Christmas 
morning! 


I am the President of 
the United States and 
I have only one ques¬ 
tion for you! 


How come aliens from another 
world speak fluent english? 


Holy cowburgers! At last... I know your secret, Cluck 
Cant! You... you're... 


Yikes! 


I am really Sooperman, Man of Strong Stuff! 


—Let’s hit the sack! Ooohhh, 
you're such a hunk'a man-person 


Whotta 

woman! 


Gee, and here I 
thought you were just 
some nut who sho¬ 
wered in his long- 


But now that you 
mention it, that 
does give me an 
idea— 




































r%m- 


—I must get my invulnerable tail outta here! 
Bending steel bars in my bare hands is one 
thing, but these guys are tough! 


Grape Kreepton! My daddy's old enemies who have 
sworn to kill, destroy, and generally mutilate my 
daddy and or all his descendants! I know what I must 
do in this case— 


Oh goodie! He's gotta be the son of the 
man we have sworn to kill, destroy and 
generally mutilate! 


No! I am Sooperman— Ihe Man of all klndsa 
tough things! I stand for trulh, justice, and 
the American way! I can'l run... I must fight! 


Ohboyoboyoboy, this is 
gonna be neat! 


Hurt! Maim! 
Break! 


...Then again, maybe 
there is something to 
be said for running 
away... 


Then you're going after them, Sooperman? 


Oh, Sooper¬ 
man my 
dearest 
darling, 
are you 
hurt? 


What? You think being 
beat senseless by three 
super-strong criminals 
hurts? C'mon! 


You outta your head, lady? I'm going 
back to the hotel! Maybe by the time 
we're finished, those guys'll be 


Besides, I gotta check out by next 
year anyway... I got a contract to 
star in Sooperman, Tree! 


Oy! But it do smart a little 




























GROSS ENCOUNTERS 
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Hal cou/eeH night., 




hma£ l 


Pub toa pro¬ 
longs expo- 

SURE TO A PB - 
MENTBP PEN - 
r/sr's GAMMA 
RAV CAVITY RE¬ 
COVER, CRAVEN 
NERD CHESTER 
WEEMS RINDS 
HIMSELF IN MO¬ 
MENTS OF P/RE 
HUMILIATION 
TRANSFORMED 
INTO A TUNDRA 
TOPPED TITAN 
KNOWN AS... 


J 






Mil 
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M 




I 


a 
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-.-.VS REMT-A-CASW| 
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NOW REMEMPEk... 
PONT MAKE A SOVNO 
'Till VA HEAR 'EM PAlc 
V£g NAME/ 

/WE PONT WANNA 
/ (SMCKEP SMICXSG') 
\ (Sll/E AWAV TH' 

V sunmnse' , 
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THERE'S ALREAPy A EVIS'WET' 
HERE.' SOWE JERK MUST* 60T 
HERE OKW^E'OH WELL. 


Jill 


if ' 
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k MA^E A. HEART... , 


cetfME our.' 
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r YOU *IP6 JUtTSOT MO 
R66PSCT' in the ou? 
pays, people u«6p its 
fAINTS Uf.T FBOYV 
H&APIN6 WHAMS' 


nn', t fc i 

<SCflTA PUT WITH THISf 

its in w Contract.' 




















Only I, Caesar, can offer such a king's ran¬ 
som. A feast to dazzle the senses. Entertain¬ 
ment unlike any you have seen- 


Listen to me, Marc Anthony, 
Cleopatra— my barge awaits! 
We’ll sail down the Nile— 
wild orgies and fine 
food can be our 
v destiny tonight-- 


Your chambers will 
overflow with gifts! 


If you 

choose. 


Come away with 
me, Cleopatra! 


Ahh... 
decisions 

decisions! 


First we II go to the Burger 
King and munch out... 


Aaay.Clarissel Don't listen 
to him! I got the pick-up 
truck t'night— we'll go 
cruisin' an' head over 
to shorty's — his folks 
are out of town! 


Then we ll check 
out a double feature. 


And look! I got my mom's 

charge card. 


Outta my way 
you goons! 


THE MAGNIFICENT FANTASY... 


...AND THE MORONIC REALITY 


Writer and Artist: Mary Wilshire 
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“Why do Morons make 
lousy duck hunters?” 

“They can’t throw the 
dogs high enough!” 

1 

fill 




Okay, gang, here we go again! It's Crazy Contest lime, and you know what that means... a free 1-year subscription lo Crazy 
Magazine goes to the winner, and the runnor-ups will receive a Marvel No-Prlze, and run the risk of having their jokes printed. To 
enter: send a postcard (only postcards! Letters are not accepted!) with the funniest "Moron" joke you can think of to “Crazy 
Contest #5" c/o Marvel Comics Group, 575 Madison Ave. New York, N.Y. 10022. All entries must be received by October 30, 
1981. Contest will be judged by our editors, and their decisions are final. All entries become the property of Marvel Comics, and this 
contest is void where prohibited, taxed, or regulated. Results of Crazy Contest *5 will appear in Crazy #84, on sale in January. 


CONTEST &2 WINNERS! 


Grand Prize Winner: 

Why did Obnoxious pet elephant 
fall out of the tree? 

It was dead. 

A 1 -year subscription to: 

Paul A. Sutherland 
Appleton, Wl. 


Royal Runner-Ups: 

How do you make an elephant float? 
With a glass of milk, a scoop of ice 
cream, and an elephant. 

Julie Spoonamore 
Stanford, KY. 


Why are elephants gray? 

Someone stole their bleach. 

Steven Altis 
MT. Sidney, VA. 


Why is it dangerous to go into the 
jungle between two and four in 
the afternoon? 

Because that’s when elephants are 
jumping out of trees. 

Why are pygmies so small? 

They go into the jungle be¬ 
tween two and four in the after¬ 
noon. 

Henry Mitchell 
New York, N.Y. 


What's red and white on the outside 
and gray and white on the in¬ 
side? 

Campbell’s Cream of Elephant Soup. 

Leann Weinhold 
Alburquerque, N.M. 


How can you trail an elephant in the 
jungle? 

By the faint odor of peanuts on its 
breath. 

Jeff Rafadian 
Pembroke Lakes, FL. 


Why did the elephant sit on the 
marshmallow? 

So he wouldn't fall in the hot choco¬ 
late. 

Timmy Belcher 
Kopperstown, W.V. 


How does a male elephant find a 
female elephant in tall grass? 
Pretty darn good. 

Kenny McFadden 
Philadelphia, PA. 


How do you get down off an ele¬ 
phant? 

You don’t get down off an elephant, 
stupid! You get down off a duck! 

Ian McGrath 
Newington, CT. 


What do you do when you get swal¬ 
lowed by an elophant? 

Run around and around until you get 
all pooped out. 

Steve Sinegak 
Elyria, OH. 


What would you get if you crossed 
an elephant with a jar of peanut 
butter? 

Either a jar of peanut butter with a 
long memory, or an elephant that 
sticks to the roof of your mouth! 

S. Tocci 
Midlothian IL. 


Copy Cats: 

How do you get three elephants into a 
Volkswagen? 

La Machine. 

How do you get them out? 

A straw. 

Mike Komosinki 
Browns Mills, N.J. 

and: 
Dan Griffin 
Miami, FL. 
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Open your encyclopedia, get your history books, pull out your bubble 
gum cards, because here we go again with another lesson from the past. 
This time with famous women, imagining what they would be doing... 


IF THEY WERE ALIVE TODA Y 


Written and Illustrated by Dick Cndor 


QUEEN VICTOR/A 


amelia earhart 


mart HA "CALAM ITy % JAHE" CANARY 
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HARRIET TUBMAN 


JOAN OF ARC 


VOU ARE 
LEAVING 


GOLPA me/r 


Twee' 

.man. 


FLORENCE. NIGHTINGALE 



















From distant galaxies to the planet Earth, all pervading evil forces cower in their sinister shadows 
from this aproned avenger and the Gee Whiz Kids, Evita and Elmo... Faster than a Cuislnart... 
More powerful than a hydrogen bomb... Able to beat more eggs into a cheese souffle... It's... 

AUNTY IMUKE 

Writer: Susan Blssett Artist: Steve Smallwood 



No scuba diving today, my aquatic 
angels! We have to dissipate that 
ecological eyesore with my 

Selsmatic-Smasherl 


AAWwwYuckologyl 

Why should we have ta 
clean up the in-vi-row- 
ment? We're on 

vacationl 


WAAHHH! 

Dumb slow¬ 
poke Elmo! 
Just 'cause 
a you now 

we ll never 
be able to go 
in the wa- 

taAAHHH! 


As members ol the 
Cousteau Society 
it's our esteemed 
duty to stop this in¬ 
dustrial invasion in¬ 
to the biosphere. 


Better pul some turbo pow¬ 
er into it Elmo, or you'll amal¬ 
gamate a petroleum Jell-0 
chet-d'oeuvro! 


And nei¬ 
ther will this 
marooned 
marine 
life! 



Not at the x-pense of the fishes! 


D-don’t worry kiddies, 
it's a s-small p-p-p-rice 
to p-pay to have future 
energy and p-public 
television! 


Letz burn it! 


No Elmo! This 
calls for The Hot 
Chocolate Con¬ 
cept! 


We'll just skim off this 
dumb stuff off the sur¬ 
face.. and... leggo al- 


N-no n-never! The 
only things that up¬ 
set me are low 

quarterly profits 


It just fissions 
me asunder 

when essential 
ecosystems are 
forced to yield to 


No, as I perceive it, 
I'll havo an ample 
free oil supply to 
last mo for aeons! 


Y-you'll p- 
pay for 

thisssl 


And we're flssod 
off when we're 
forced to watch 

Sez-me Street! 


AUNTy NUKE'S 
KITCHEN TIPS: 

YOU'LL HAVE A 
QUANTUM LEAP 
OVER A BUSY 
HOLIPAY WEEKENP 
IF YOU REMEMBER 
TO MAKE AN EARLY 
ENTRY OF SHOPPING 
LIST PATA INTO 
YOUR CONSUMER 
COMPUTER TO 
ORPER ALL THOSE 
NUTRITIOUS 
HOLIPAY 6C0PIES! 






















CRAZY Looks At T 


Writer: Paul Kupperberg 


What's the 
, matter?! 
Why’re you 

running? 


We just over-turned Mr. 
Newton's outhouse and 
boy... is he angry! 




1 Aren't you getting 
a little too old 

1 

Gee, 1 was just 

for trick-or- 


going around with 

treating, Harry? 

1 

my brother, 

Tony! 

t£A-KT\ 





Gee - it sounds 
like a harmless little 
prank to me... 


To us too - 
except he was In 
It at the time! 




iTHten 


\f"Y' 


Ml 
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rn 


sr 


rr 
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That's what 
I mean -- he's 
27 years 
oldl 




r 
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Why's 
Marvin so 

down 

tonight? 


When he went to the shop to get a 
Halloween costume one ol the other 
customers tried to buy Marvin's face 
to go with a clown suit! 


What a great costume! 
I never knew you 
could design these 
things so well! 


I can’t... 
groan! I was 
just run over 
by a bus! 




Hah I What makes 
you think I'd go 
to the big Halloween 
party with you?! 


Well, er... gee, I thought 
we could drive over in my 

new Corvette and 




New... ?!? 
What're we 

waiting 

for?! 




Weird, isn't it? That s 
the first time I’ve ever 
seen anybody look better 
in a Frankenstein mask! 


... I swear - all I did was 
compliment him on his fright- 
mask! How was I supposed to 
know he wasn't wearing one ..?!? 








M 


Ms 
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Artist: Ned Sonntag 


Yuk! Old Mr. Willoughby 
is getting meaner every 
year! He just gave 

me a rotten apple! 
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Trttr CftnE FkOp1 BtYON P THE QRm FOR A FEW CHEAP LMG1 

,fi wri3 


iMCKfffJ 



1/ ///Ytt GANG t BRISBANE HERE! 

sJT ME AND THE BOYS ARE HEADING OUT 

FOR A LITTLE “TRICK OR TRICK 11 AND SO 
WE'RE LEAVING YOU AT A REAL HAUNTED HOUSE! 
JUST FOLLOW THE DIRECTIONS AT RIGHT 
FOR A NIGHTMARE OF ANIMATED FUN! 

AND REMEMBER. DON'T COME 
MESSING AROUND OUR STREET 


ON HAL LOWEEN OR WE'LL PLAY 
ROTO-ROOTER WITH YOUR READ 


AND A HEATH BAR 'COS. 


LAY MAGAZINE SIDEWAYS 
AND FLIP PACE"A" 

UP AND DOWN OVER PAGE 
“B" MANY TIMES 
QUICKLY/ 


witm 


mm 
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THE COSMIC FANTASY .... 





£s«b 


The Sknxians have landed! 

Take me to your leader 
so that I may be worshipped! 


Feh! The atmosphere here 
is not fit to breathe! 

Are you sure this 
stinking globe is worth 
the bother, Chief? 


Do not move, or you will be 
lisincorporated immediately! 


Gosh, it’s the aliens in 
the flying saucer I 
dreamed about last night! 


... AND THE CAUSTIC REALITY 





The Obnoskis are here! 
Take us to the kitchen... 

I'm hungry! 


Feh! The air in this 
neighborhood ain't fit 
to breathe! Why did we 
bother to come today! 


Don't move, 
Fatface, or 
I II blast ya! 


Rats! It's my aunt and uncle and cousins 
that I had the nightmare about last night! 


Waah! Let's hurry 
up and go! I 
don't like it here! 
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Writer & Artist: Gary Hallgren 


























Just when you thought it was safe to cut your nails... 



Harrisburg, Pennsylvania. Palm Sunday, 1981 


Just think, Pinky, all our forefingers, our relatives 
who died are buried here— Uncle Fred Finger, Cool 
Hand Luke, Grandpa Middle Finger, the pervert... 


Gee. Index, I hope that accident in 
the nuclear power plant at Three Mile 
Island didn't affect their bodies. 


FINGER 
FAMILY PLOT 
i (very thin) 


Starring The Finger Family 


Say, Index, 
who's that 7 


EEk! It's a... it's a... it's Uncle 
Morty! He's been dead for five 
years! Index, kill him! 


Hands up. Uncle Morty! 















You mean the 
nuclear fallout 
made all our rel¬ 
atives into ghoul's? 


Yes. the handwriting is on the 
wall. They want us to be ghouls 
too. It was him or me. Luckily I 
had the upper hand. 


Oh how 
horrible! 


I've got to hand it to 
you. you kids have such 
imaginations. Go wash 
your hands now for din¬ 
ner. Imagine—Uncle 


amusing, 


It s them! The 
graveyard ghouls! 


Don’t open that door!! 


















You Hangnails!! 






\ • ^ 
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I'm glad 
they haven't 
outlawed hand 
guns yet. 


I feel horri¬ 
ble, killing 
all our dear 
relatives. 


Are 

they 

all 

dead? 


You kids weren't 
kidding. Index, 
you were terrific in 
hand-to-hand combat! 


Why? They 
were all 
dead 
anyway. 


We re lucky the radi 
ation didn't atfect 
our late Uncle Otto. 


Uncle Otto, 
the basket¬ 
ball player? 


Yes. he led the Lakers to three 
World Championships in the 50's. 


I'm glad we don't have to worry about 
any of those lousy ghouls ever again. 
























Casey at the Hat 

by Ernest Lawrence Thayer 

Casey stepped up to the fore. 

The winning runs waiting to score: 
We should have pinch-hit 
For that pompous twit; 

He swung like an 
old cellar door! 


The Seven Ages of Man 

by William Shakespeare 

The world is a stage, and we’re all 
Only actors, with pails big and small 
The acts number seven 
And then off to heaven; 

I think I'll ignore curtain call! 


Some of the greatest poems in the English language go unread by millions because 
they’re so darned long! Maybe we in the twentieth century should cut all the 
great works of verse down to readable size for future generations -- like these... 

Great Poems Shortened 


Iritn I irriArirlrc 


Writer: David Alllkas 
Artist: Gary Kwapiz 
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Ctingn Din 

by Rudyard Kipling 
Gunga would carry us water 
Amid all the gunshots and slaughter: 
It oozed and it stank 
Abysmally rank; 

Next time we'll ring for a porter! 


The Raven 

by Ldgar Allan Foe 

The raven who knocked at my door 

Turned out just a feathery bore; 

I tried to converse 
In stanzas of verse 
Hut he only croaked. "Nevermore!" 


I he Rime of the Ancient Mariner 

by Samuel Taylor Coleridge 
The mariner made his trek. 

An albatross 'round his neck; 
Though heaven did howl 
When he killed the fowl. 

He managed to keep a clean deck! 


The Charge of the Light Brigade 

by Alfred. Lord Tennyson 


I he six hundred gallantly coursed 
To battle the Czar, armed and horsed 
Through death's jaws they surged 
And shortly emerged 
Like six hundred gallons of borscht. 
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INITIATOR 1| 
PLUTONIUM 1 
REFLECTOR " 
EXPLOSIVES 
DETONATORS 
ELECTRIC a 
. FUSE I 


VERY HELPFUL HINT: A cheap supermarket cake 
can be converted into an expensive lookin' “Happy 
Birthday Special” by applyin' a couple o' squirts o' 
toothpaste! 


Th’ best way t' pr'tect th' clubhouse from neighboring enemy gangs is by scarin' ’em off with a 


Directions: Study th' diagram, then carefully assemble th' components in 
th’ exact order as they appear in th' diagram. 


If Ya' Run Into Problems: Go get yer librarian an' ask her where 
ya can obtain a copy of The United States Government Declassi¬ 
fied Technical Papers, which'll tell ya' how t' construct an A- 
Bomb. This valuable information is available to th' general public¬ 
an they won t even ask ya' questions if they see ya' readin it! 
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AIR SAFETY* 


Kemove one letter from th' word 


T' spell a word that tells 
ya' what an airplane pilot 
should never take while 
(lyin' a 747. 


My Favorite Punchlines 


Before I cut his nose and 
tail off, he was an alli¬ 
gator.” 

It looked so good, I ate it 
myself!” 

That’s not my elbow, ei¬ 
ther!” 

I like my cigar, too, but I 

take it out once in awhile!” 


SSSK 


Dad can’t pull his old bones out o’ bed this 
mornin’, an’ you’ll know why after ya’ decode 
th’ followin'... 


uo 9uo pen peg .'jsmsuv 


Yer arm muscles get stiff from writin' all day, so why not give 'em a stretch n' play... 


Th’ Rules Fer Scorin’ 

An underhand lob is good fer 
one point, 

An overhand shot's good fer 
two points, 

A sidearm basket's good fer 
three points, 

A hookshot will get ya' four points, 

If it bounces off th' wall, then 
goes in, ya' get five points. 

Th' first person t' score 35 
points is th' winner. 


This Is Illy Favorite Picture Of Tht Month! 

— OBNOXIO THE CLOWN - , „ 


It was sent to me 
by Jett Reardon ot 
Naples, FL. A real 
Van Rembrant, huh? 
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that sweet little rock 
n roller, Behemoth 
Jack, bringing you,.. 



mSL 


Featuring unreleased 
versions of your 
favorite rock records! 

I owe a personal debt 
to this first band 1 
They woke me out of 

suspended animation! 

The Whom! 


'Fans once called us off the wall 
(Talking bout our reputation) 
'Cause at every concert hall 
(Talking ‘bout our reputation) 

We end the show by throwing fits 
(Talking bout our reputation) 
Smashing our equipment to bits! 
(Talking 'bout our reputation) 

That was our reputation 
Our reputation, baby! 

But that was all years before- 
(Talking 'bout our reputation) 

Can’t call us bonkers anymore; 
(Talking ‘bout our reputation) 
'Cause next to any punk rock band 
(Talking 'bout our reputation) 

Our big finale 's pretty bland! 
(Talking bout our reputation) 

*Tothe tune of 

"My Generation" / 
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So Sceevy Wonder became a 
famous singer without being 
able to see? Big deal! 

Pat Beenatarl became one 
without being able to sing! 


[VI 


°A>- ***&& 


‘Don I wanna believe what my friends have said 
That big bugs have been camping out upon my head 
I haven't shampooed my hair since God knows when 
Cause it would take tour days to dread it up again! 
And I am t got the time tor it 
And I ain t got the time for it 
And I ain't got the time tor it 
Nah-ah (Na-ah)! 

'To the tune of “I Ain't 
Gonna Stand For It" 


r/|\ 


‘You’re an emcee-comic on a twenty-year streak 
Ot showing up for work roughly twice a week; 
That's okay— we don’t expect you 
To let regard lor your Ians affect you! 

Hit us with a guest shot 
Hit us with a guest shot 
Tired todayI 

"To the tune of "Hit 
Me With Your Best Shot” 


m 




Well, fans... it’s been fun! 
Though I can’t remember exactly when! 
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A M.U.S.H. unit! Where dedi¬ 
cated doctors and nurses 
tirelessly work to patch up 
the victims of a senseless 
war! And here comes a chop¬ 
per with Incoming wounded 
waiting to get patched up. 


Oh-oh! That chopper should 
know better than to land on a 
mine that a couple of fun-lov¬ 
ing practical jokers must 
have set up. And there could 
only be one M.U.S.H. unit 
with such a bunch of playful 
mirth-makers... 


Indochina! The thick of a Jun¬ 
gle! The thick of the thickets of a 
jungle! The thick of the ticks in 
the thickets of a jungle! Very, 
very thick here, bruddah! Why, 
look! Among all that thick, we 
see a... a... 



T 

•\ N 
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You auessed It — the 4007th! Set in the Korean War, the one that has been on TV tor ten years! Unfortunately, the Korean 
War lasted for only three years! Those idiot doctors and nurses didn't even know that the war was over! By the time they 
found out, it was too late— they were transferred to the new war, and that made us want to take a look at... 



Writer: Murad Gumen Artist: Kent Gamble 


i 



Confound it, 

Fierce! When I 
told you to give the 
patient morphine, 
I didn't mean you 
should feed it to 
him! 


But morphine on 
the bean is all the 
rage, General 
Potty! Ya-ha-ha- 
hih-ha-hih... 


Sigh! All these infernal puns certainly 
makes one yearn for the witty dialogue of 

"The Brady Brides"! 
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There’s something different about the men of this 
war, Leech. Just look at those grim, desperate 
faces. Could it be all the wanton deaths? A pres¬ 
ence not easily justified? Too much destruction? 

Too many Bob Hope shows? 


Doctor. 


SHUT UP, WILLYA? JUST SHUT UP, BRUDDAH! THE 
SOUNDS OFTHE SICK ARE MAKING ME SICK. BRUD¬ 
DAH! 


YOU GUYS ARE MENTALLY 
SICK, PSYCHOPATHS! WHY, 
JUST THE OTHER DAY, A COU 
PLE OF "AGENT ORANGE" 
TRANSPORTERS WERE COM¬ 
PLAINING OF NAUSEA!CAN 
YOU IMAGINE? 


I can't stand it! I 
had a chance to 
get out between 
the two wars, 
during the hia¬ 
tus Well, hiatus 
enough... 


This boy is be¬ 
ginning to 
strain for his 
puns... that’s a 
sure sign for him 
to be granted a 
leave! 


There's Sgt. 
Klungon— so 
named, be¬ 
cause no mat¬ 
ter how he tries 
to get out of the 
army, he's still 
clung on! 


Whew! I feel much bitter now. 
thank youl No hard feelings, right 
tella? Hey, he seems okay... not a 
demento, like the rest of his kind! 
Maybe we’ll keep in touch—I 
Who Is he? 


Lt. Calley... about to 
be stationed in My Lai! 
























You've tried dressing in wom¬ 
en's clothing, having fainting 
spells... everything but self- 
mutilation! Allow rpe to ampu¬ 
tate — give your cooperation for 
a minor operation! 


Klungon, I'm going to help you make an 
exit from this place— no bones about 
your bon voyage! 


Yah? Yah, yah? 


Gosh, Gawkeye. 
have a heart! 


Chee! I don't think 
hearts were meant to 
be amputated, 


Well, you told me to have one, 
didn’t you? At least we won't 
have any more of Klungon's 
wheeling and squealing I Ya- 
ha-hih-tia-ha! 


Yes, it's quite a 

strain! 


Ohh! Why don't 
you stop with 
your stupid 
puns? 


Isn’t it hard to 
eat soup with 
your mus- 
stache.B.S ? 


I think you see 
us only as little 
pebbles, Mar 
garrote Can 
we be a little 
boulder? 


Aside from the tiger Gawk 
eye had imported! 


I wish I were 
about your size 
so I could clob¬ 
ber you, bus¬ 
ter! 


ARRGH! 
Stop it! Stop 


I wish my sighs were 
about you too, 
darling! 
































As respected Vietnam veterans, you'll easily be able to 
restore your lives with the aid of countless benefits... tui¬ 
tion, pensions and V.A. hospitals will be plentifully provided 
by a grateful government, especially the next elected Re¬ 
publican one! Yes, Americans will never forget you for 
your sacrifices... 


That was one lollapalooza, 
you yahoos! But if there's 
one thing in tarnation that I 
can’t figure, it's you men 
getting loonier and looni¬ 
er! This war getting to you? 


If so, fear not — God is on 
your side! Just think., 
once the war is over, all 
Americans will welcome 
you with glorious parades 
fit for a hero's home com¬ 
ing! 


Did you know that 
Cheerless has a problem 

with falling hair? 


Really? How much does 
he stand to inherit, the 
lucky devil? 


Girl wanted to marry him, 
but you know what a bad 
support he can be! Ya- 
ha-hee-ha-hih-hih! 


General, I shan't 
stay in this purgator¬ 
ial cesspool any 
longer! I demand that 
you transfer me 
away from these vul¬ 
gar cretins! 


This guy's all 
burned up! 

Would you like 
your napalm 
read, fella? 


Gasp! Listen to me... I'm Capt. Will¬ 
ies! Cough, cough... Urgent... Go to 
end of river in Cam... Cambodia. Find 
U.S. commander who has... gone 
crazy and has f-formed own army. 


Did you hear 
that, Gen.Potty? I 
graciously ac¬ 
cept the assign¬ 
ment! 


Not so fast, 
Cheerless! 
Gawkeye and I 
need that vaca¬ 
tion! 
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Looks like Cheerless 
went! I'll have to hand it 
to you boys for another 
great pun! 


Pity you have to de¬ 
cline— I’m going on this 
mission! 


Ah, the plot thickens! 
Sorry, Cheerless, but 
we're going! 


We’ll be back in time before 
hell phrase is over.General! 


I'M GOING! 


Ahh! At last, now for some 
peace and coyote... 


Doosn't that nincompoop know he's in the wrong jungle? 


LOOK OUT! CONG! 
CONG! 


Isn't he the 
one who dis¬ 
appeared...? 


COLONEL BLAKE?!? 


Must you come 
up with one all 
the lime, pun- 
pal? 


Curses! Out of 
the firing pin into 
the friar! 


Hoo hee hee! You 
our prisoners! We 
take you to our 
great Colonel 
God... the one 
with the fried 
chicken recipe! 


| We're going 
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OH NO! SOLD OUT AGAIN?!? 



DID SOME CLOWN BUY UP THE LAST ISH 
BEFORE YOU COULD SNAG IT FOR YOURSELF? 



Stamp out news¬ 
stand anxiety! 
Subscribe now 
and get 12 issues 
(including four 
$1.25 Super 
Specials) for 
only $9.00*; a 
mind-boggling 
$3.20 off our 
regular sub¬ 
scription price! 

‘Canada: add $1; Foreign: add S2 






















































Excuse me, do you 
think you can do a 
heart transplant 
today? 


Come on. Petunia, push a little 
harder. We re almost there. 


Just leave him here, Ma'm, and we’ll 
have him as good as now in a month. 


Uh-Oh, we better go 

to AAMUCKO. dear. 


At AAMUCKO TRANSPLANTS you and your 
body are treated by experts who know what 
they're doing and let you know too. 


Remember, A-A-M-U-C-K-0 

The Better Transplant People. 


Heart, lungs, kidney, 
spleen, whatever you 
need fixed, we ll do it 
and at low, low prices 
too. 


Hey, Leroyl 


No. but 1 once took 1 

Ever do a 


out a monkey's ap \ 

heart 


pendix through his A 

transplant 


ear Yuk-Vuk [A 

before? 
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